EPISODE 5
MUSIC
GARY
[trying to hold it together] Another round of applause, kids for ZinZin and the rainbow poodles!

CHILDREN
[exuberant applause but still clearly a smaller audience than previously]
GARY
Now all you kids, stay happy!  You know who likes happy kids?

CHILDREN
Star Crunch!

GARY
[spitting out the word] Yes.  And here's the star crunch starrette to sing about this... [cold] great taste treat.

SOUND
HE STORMS OFF AS THE STAR CRUNCH THEME DWINDLES BEHIND HIM

ISABELLE
You're on again in 30 seconds.

GARY
I need a break.  

ISABELLE
This is not a good time to show weakness, Gary.

GARY
For god's sake, Isabelle!  I'm only human!

ISABELLE
That can be fixed.

GARY
Yeah, like Loupo?  Like-- [cuts off with a deep breath, then, tightly controlled] Send Penny--

ISABELLE
Who?

GARY
The little ballet dancer - on immediately after the break.  Then Goggles - the fat kid who tells funny stories about his dead pets.  I'll be back before he's done.

SOUND
FOOTSTEPS

ISABELLE
Back?  Where are you going?

GARY
[off] To check on our mutual friend.

MUSIC
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
APPLAUSE

MARCO
So, tell me what you do back home.  From your outfit, I would guess you're an undertaker?
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

MUSIC
SOUND
DOOR KNOB TURNS.  CREAK OF DOOR OPENING JUST A CRACK
SOUND
WEIRD CLUNKY MACHINERY CLEARLY IN BAD REPAIR

LINDA
[whispered] Rose? Cindy?

CINDY
There isn't a duct in there--

ROSE
--we can't go in.

LINDA
All right. [deep shaky breath]  

SOUND
REMOVING TAP SHOES

LINDA
Here goes nothing.

SOUND
DOOR PUSHES OPEN, CREAK
SOUND
QUICK SOCK FEET FOOTSTEPS MOVE THROUGH

SOUND 
DOOR PULLED SHUT AS QUIETLY AS POSSIBLE

SOUND
MACHINERY NOISES ARE ALL AROUND NOW

LINDA
[whispered] Bingo?  [tsks] there has to be a light here somewhere.

SOUND
LIGHT SWITCHES ON

LINDA
[gasps]  Oh, no!  Who--?  Omigoodness!  [horrified awe] Bingo?

SOUND
THREE SLOW STEPS

GARY
[slightly off] Not a pretty sight, is he?

MUSIC
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

RUTH
Oh, Bert!  I can't believe you would... [sob] and with Gloria!
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

MUSIC

SOUND
TAIL END OF THE STAR CRUNCH THEME
ISABELLE
[a bit hesitant at first] Thank you, starette.  And now, children, um--

AUDIENCE
BORED NOISES

SOUND
SHUFFLES PAPERS

ISABELLE
[upset] I know I wrote it down!  Oh!

SOUND
PAPER SHUFFLING TURNS INTO HUGE CASCADE OF PAPER ALL OVER THE FLOOR

ISABELLE
Oh no!

AUDIENCE
CHILDREN LAUGH HYSTERICALLY

ISABELLE
What?  [getting it - gaining confidence]  Right.  If you think that's funny--

AUDIENCE
HUSH, LISTENING

ISABELLE
Wait til you see this!

SOUND
ARMFUL OF PAPER BEING FLUNG ABOUT 

AUDIENCE 
GOES WILD

ISABELLE
[in the groove now] And wait until you see our little ballet dancer!  Brought to you straight from... you!  Come on out, honey!

MUSIC
LINDA
Bingo... is a robot?

GARY
Bingo - the real Bingo - my good friend...  he couldn't take the grind.  Somewhere around episode 125 - the real episode 125 - he just walked away.  I pray he's still out there somewhere.

LINDA
And ... this?

GARY
We were desperate to save the show, and that was our only option.  What's Bingo the birthday clown without Bingo?

LINDA
How did you...?

GARY
The standup from the lobby.  This thing used to turn and smile and mouth Bingo's best lines, endlessly.

LINDA
But it looks awful.

GARY
Piece of junk's falling apart.  Needs to be disconnected for good, but it might be the only thing keeping all of us off the scrap heap.

LINDA
Except the starrettes.

GARY
What?

LINDA
I've seen their - our - remains.  Tossed away like so much stale Star Crunch.

GARY
[quickly] Don't say its name.  Please.  It might hear us.

LINDA
What might?

GARY
It.  The s-p-o-n-s-o-r.  I always feel like it's watching these days.  [sighs] Or maybe I'm just going crazy.

LINDA
And what about - us girls?

GARY
That's that machine over there.  Whenever a ... "spokesgirl" doesn’t stay on script, our orders are to let her go and make a new one.  So we do.  What about it?

LINDA
You kill them!

GARY
[mildly surprised] We do?  [sigh] Funny, I guess I just can't manage to be shocked any more.

LINDA
You're inhuman!

GARY
[sadly]  No.  I'm very human.  That's what makes it all seem... justifiable.  

MUSIC
SOUND
STAR CRUNCH THEME IN THE BG

ISABELLE
[commanding] You!

GOGGLES
M-m-me?

ISABELLE
You want to be more than just a fat kid who tells stories when you grow up, don't you?

GOGGLES
[correcting her] Funny stories.

ISABELLE
But you want to be more, right?

GOGGLES
Um, no.

ISABELLE
[menacing] But you do want to grow up?

GOGGLES
[gulp] uh-HUH! [yes]

ISABELLE
I need an assistant.  You will still get to entertain, but any time you're not on mark, you will answer to me.  Got it?

GOGGLES
[uncertain] Uh, yeah.  Who's Mark?

ISABELLE
[takes an angry breath, then forces herself to be sweet]  You have a lot to learn about the biz, kid.

MUSIC
LINDA
But if Bingo's a ... robot - am I a robot too?

GARY
Don't be silly.  You're a duplicate.

LINDA
Which is?

GARY
No one really knows.  Professor Higginbotham - he used to have a science show, you know - invented the amazing Starrette duplicator, [suddenly down] but he...disappeared before he could explain how it actually worked.

LINDA
But... am I human?

GARY
You have to decide that for yourself.  Why'd you come in here anyway?

LINDA
How does it work?

GARY
What work?

LINDA
The duplicator.

GARY
Just push this button here.  [annoyed] No!  Not now!  We can only use one starette at a time - why waste them ...um... you?

LINDA
[upset] But--

GARY
[trying to soften the blow] It's like with Bingo - there's no way to tell how long the machine can go on working.  We never know which starette will be ...the last.

LINDA
Did Higgenbotham make Bingo too?

GARY
[snort] No way!  It'd be a heckuva lot more functional if he had.  [tsks]  Why'd you come in here in the first place?

LINDA
I was hoping... Bingo... could help me.

GARY
Help you?

LINDA
I must destroy the sponsor.

MUSIC
ISABELLE
[on the phone]  Gary?  He's not in charge here any more.  Don't worry, I'll send him your way for a nice little private chat as soon as he turns up.  [covers phone receiver]  Loupo!  Where's my lemonade?

SOUND
MACHINE TRUNDLES IN, ICE RATTLES IN GLASS
ISABELLE
[sips, then] Not to worry - I think with a few format changes, we can make this work with what we've still got.  [beat]  Oh, I think you'll like this.  

ISABELLE 
{continued} We use the children more on the show - let them entertain themselves as much as possible, and keep the performers for when the children run out of steam.  [idea] We can dress them up as pirates and let them siege a papier mache boat!  See, there's all sorts of fun still to be had, and a format change will make everything seem fresh again.  Happy children - you said it yourself - is what we all want most of all.

[Closing]
